38                      ERECHTHBUS,

HERALD OF EUMOLPUS.
Yet say'st thou none shall make the good lot mine ?

CHORUS.
Of thy side none, nor moved for fear of thee.

HERALD OF EUMOLPUS.
Gods hast thou then to baffle Gods of ours ?

CHORUS.
Nor thine nor mine, but equal-souled are they.

HERALD OF EUMOLPUS.
Toward good and ill, then, equal-eyed of soul ?

CHORUS.
Nay, but swift-eyed to note where ill thoughts breed.

HERALD OF EUMOLPUS.
Thy shaft word-feathered flies yet far of me.

CHORUS.
not wminrlprl till the heart be cleft. 680